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Eyes should repent their influence upon rne,
I would release the aspects, and quit the bounty
Of all the other stars.    Did you not think me
A strange and melancholy gentleman,
To use you so unkindly?

Cel. Me, my lord?

JLoj'd. I hope you made no loud complaint \ I would

not
Be tried by a jury of ladies.

Cel. For what, my lord ?

Lfird. I did not meet that noble entertainment
You were late pleased to show me.

Cel. I observed

No such defect in your lordship, but a brave
And noble fortitude.

Lord. A noble folly ;

I bring repentance for't.    I know you have,
Madam, a gentle faith, and will not ruin
What you have built to honour you,

Cel What's that?

Lord. If you can love, 111 tell your ladyship.

Cel. I have a stubborn soul else.

Lard. You are all
Composed of harmony,

Cel. What love do you mean ?

Lwd. That which doth perfect both; madam, you have

heard

T can be constant, and if you consent
l*o grace it so, there is a spacious dweDing
Prepared within my heart for such a mistress.

CeL Your mistress, my good lord ?

Lord. Why, my good lady,
iTour sex doth hold it no dishonour
To become mistress to a noble sen-ant
[n the now court Platonic way.    Consider
iVho 'tis that pleads to you; my birth, and present
Value, can be no stain to your embrace \